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- MEN. 


| King Henry the Fifth  —— Mr. Kemble, 
Duke of Glovceſter } Brothers to Mr. Benſon, 
Duke of Bedford the King Mr, Dignum, 
Duke of Exeter, Uncle to the King Mr. Aickin. \ 
Earl of Weſtmoreland ——— Mr. R. Palmer. 1 
Archbiſhop of Canterbury — Mr. Maddocks. 1 
Biſhop of Eljx p- — Mr. Jones. ry 
Earl of Cambridge Conſpirators Mr. Webb. | 
Lord Scroop againſt the Mr, Wilſon, 
Sir Thomas Grey ing Mr. Lamaſh, | 
Sir Thomas Erpingham - — Mr, Waldron. 
Gower |] Officers in King Hen- Mr. Williams, 
Fluellen ry's Army. Mr. Baddeley, 
Nym Formerly Servants to Mr. Burton - 
Bardolph ] Falſtaff, now Sol- Mr. Alfred. 
Piſtol diers in King Hen- Mr, Suett, - 
Boy 1 Amy. : Maſter Giigſon, 
Williams S Mr. Whitfield. 
Bates | Mr. Banks. 
Charles the Sixth, Kings of France Mr. Packer, 
The Dauphin — Mr. Barrymore. : 
Duke of urgundy | — Mr, Phillimore. 


Conſtable Mr. Fawcett | 
Governor of Harfleur . ingſworth. 
Montjoy, a Herald & 


WOM 


| Iſabel, Queen of France .. 
Katharine, Daughter to the King 
of France — Miſs. Collins. 


Quickly, Piſtol's Wife, an Hoſteſs Mrs, Booth. 


_ Heralds, Meſſengers, French and Engliſh Soldiers | 
with other Attendants. 


The Scene, at the  Feginping of the Play, lies in Bing land; 
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ACT I. Arn — in the. Engl 22 Court, "Raw the 
| Archbiſhop of. Canterbury, and Biſhop of Ely. 


Cant. Y Lord, Fil tet you—T hat ſelf bill is urg'd, 
| Which in the eleventh year o' th? laſt king' ; 


Was like, and had indeed againu us paſt, (reign, 
But that the ſcambling and unquiet time | 
Did puſh it out of farther queſti»n., © 
22 But how, my lord, ſhall we reſiſt it nowꝰ 
Cant, It muſt be thought on; if it paſs againſt us, 
We loſe the better part of our pofleſfion z 
For all the temporal lands, which men devout 
By teſtament have given to the church, 
* Would they ſtrip from us. " 
Ely, But what prevention? 
Cant. The king is full of grace and fair rep 
El. And a true lover of the holy tcl 
But, my good lord, 
How now, for mitigation of this bill, WA 
_ Urg'd by the commons; doth his majeſty | 
' Incline to it, or no? 
Cant, He's rather ſwaying more upon our part, 
Than cheriſhing th' exhibiters againſt us. 
For I have made an offer to his majeſty, - 
Upon gur ſpiritual convocation, + '- 1 + 
And in regard of cauſes now in hand, enn 
Which J have open d to his grace at large, 
As touching France, to give a greater ſum, | 
Than ever at one time the clergy yet, 5 
Did to his predeceſſors part withall. | 
E/y, How did this offer ſeem 9 my lord: RM 
Cant. With good — of his majeſty 3 
Save that there was not time enough to hear, 
(As I perceived his grace wauld fain have done) 
The ſeveral and uphidden paſlages, (#0007 
Of his true titles to ſ-tne certain dukedoms, 
And generally to the crown of France, 
Deriy'd from Edward, his great grandfather, 160 
Eh. What was th impediment that broke this off? 1 
Cant. The French ambaſſador, upon that inſtant, _ 
Crav'd audience; and the hour I think is come 
To give him hearing. Is it four o'clock ? 
Ely. IIs to ile ot alphkog done! 


* 


4: ING HRNKY FI, | 069 
Cant, Then go we in to know his embaſſy. | King 
Eg. Vil wait upon you, and 1 long to Naar be. Excunt. Did 
Scene. II. The Audience Chamer. K. Henry discovered 
on his throne. Glouceſter, Bedford, Welttworland, Ex- Hos. 
eter, c. ann ning Nhe.) 
E. Han Where is my gracious lord of Canterbury? I K 
5 Not here, in prefence. 
K. Hen, Send for him, good drother, xi a Herald. For 
. Shall we call in rhe ambaſſador, my liege? 


K. Hen. Not yet, my couſin; we would be ro es 
Before we hear him. — ſome vhin gs of wei E. 
That taſk our thqughts, concerwing us und rance | Star 

Enter Herald, abe- e Canterbury, and | Loo 


of E 

Cant. Heav' n and its angels guard YEN faered @ throne Fro 
And make you long become it. 
= _ 8 thank you. 4, 
And juſtly, and we por you to ev . * 
Why, the law Salic, that they have in F znce, | 
Or ſhould, or ſhould net, bar us in our claim. 
And, Heav'n forbid; my dear and faithful lord, 
That you ſhould faſhion, wreſt, or bow 4 racingy | 
Or nicely charge y underſtandin g ſo 
Wizh opening tit es, miſereate, whoſe nent 
Suits not in native colours with the truth. 
For Heav'n doth know, how many now in deen 
Shall drop their blood, in "PP probation ' 
Of what your reverence ſhall} mcite us t. 
Therefore take heed tow yowimpawny 
How you awake our ſireping ford of war? 
We charge you, in the name of Heav'n, take heed. 
Under which. coojuration, ſpeak, my lord. | 

Cant, Ther hear me, Py ſovereign, 
There's no has ; is. 15 1 

o make againſt your highn 8 to rice, 
But this, hich they, —— from Pharamond r 
No woman ſhalb fucceed' in Salic land: | 
Which Salic land: the Preneb unjuſtly gfoze | | 
To be the realm of France; and Pharamond;z #4 | 
The founder of this law, and female bar. 
Yet their on authors faithfully affirm, 7 
That the land Salic. lies in Germany, 
Between the floods of Sala and of Eve; 
Nor did the French poſſeſs the Salic land, | 
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Until four hundred one and twenty years, 

After defunction of king Pharamond, 

(Idly ſuppos'd the founder of this law.) 

Beſides their writers ſay, a 

King Pepin, who depoſed Childerick, 

Did hold in right and title of the female. 

8o do the kings of France, unto this day. 

Ho beit, they would hold up this Salic law, 

To bar your highneſs claiming from the female. 
K. Hen. May I, with right and conſcience make thig 
Cant. The fin upon my head, dread ſovereign ; (claim? 

For in the book of Numbers, it is writ, h 

When the ſun dies, let the inheritance ' 

Deſcend unto the daughter, Me 
Exe. Gracious lord, BS: 5 

Stand for your own, unwind your bloody flag, 

Look back into your mighty anceſtors. 8 

Go, my dread lord, to your great grandſire's tomb, 

From whom you claim; invoke his warlike ſpirit, 

And your great uncle, Edward, the Black Prince, 

Who, on the French ground play'd a tragedy, 

Making defeat on the full power of France: 

Whilſt his moſt mighty father, on a hill, 

Stood ſmiling, to behold his lion's whelp . 

Forage in blood of French nobility. 

Glo, O, noble Engliſh, that could entertain, 


With half their forces, the full power of France, = 


And let another half ſtand laughing by, 

All out of work, and cold for action ! 
mes. Awake remembrance of theſe yaliant dead, 

And with your puiſſant arm renew their feats ! 

You are their heir; you fit upon their throne 

The blood and courage that renowned them, 

Run in your veins; and my thrice puiſſant Liege 

Is in the very May-morn of his youth,  _.. 

Ripe for exploits and mighty enterpriſes. 


Glo. Your brother king's, and monarchs of the earth, 


Do all expect that you ſhould rouſe yourſelf, 
As did the former lions of your blood. 


Exe. They know your Grace hath cauſe; and means 


and might | 
So hath your highneſs; never King of England 
Had nobles richer, and more loyal ſubje&ts, _ 
Whoſe hearts have left their bodies here in England, 
And lie pavilion'd in the field of France. 


O, let 
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O, let their bodies follow my dear Liege, Yo 
With blood and ſword and fire to win your right, | ( 
Cant. In aid whereof, we of the ſpirituality, Fre 
Will raiſe your highneſsſuch a mighty ſum, | Or 
As never did the clergy at one time - | Th 
Bring in to any of your anceftors, | | | 
EK. Hen, We mult not only arm t'invade the French, Tt 
But lay down Our proportions to defend Te 
Againſt the Scot, - 
For you ſhall read, that my great grandfather Ye 
Never went with his forces into France, | D 
But that the Scot on his unfurniſh'd kingdom | O 
Came pouring like the tide into a breach; > In 
That England, being empty of defence, Sz 
Hath ſhook and trembled at th' ill neighbourhood. A 
2 She hath been then more fear'd than harm'd, my 3 
iege; 
For hear her but exampled by herſelf, F 
When all her chiva!ry hath been in France, A 
And ſhe a mourning widow of her nobles, - 


She hath herſelf, not only well defended, 
But taken and impounded as a ſtray, a 
The King of Scots; whom ſhe did ſend to France, 

To fill king Edward's fame with priſoner kings; 
And make his chronicle as rich with praiſe, 
As is the ovzy bottom of the ſea 
With ſunken wreck, and ſumleſs treaſuries. 
Cant, Therefore, to France, my Liege- 
Divide your happy England into four ; 
Whereof take you one quarter into France, 
And you with that ſhall make all Gallia ſhake, 
If we, with thrice ſach powers left at home, 
Cannot defend our own doors from the dog, 
Let us be worried, and our nation loſe 
The name of hardineſs, and policy. = 
K. Hen. Call in the meſſengers ſent from the Dauphin. 
8 | | (Exit Herald. 
Now are we well refolv'd; and by heaven's hel? 
And yours, the noble ſinews of our power, 
France being ours, we'll bend it to our awe, 
Or break it all to pieces. p 
Enter Herald, with Conſtable and Mountjoy the Ambaſſagors 
3 F France. | | 
Now are we well prepar'd to know the pleaſure 
Of our fair couſin Dauphin; for we hear 


; 4 
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Your 
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Your greeting is from him, not from the. king. 

Cent. May't pleaſe yonr majeſty to give us leave 
Freely to render what we have in charge; | 
Or, ſhall we ſparing'y ſhew you far off, 

The Dauphin's meaning, and our embaſſy * 

K. Hen. We are no tyrant, but a chriſtian king; 
Therefore, with frank, and with uncurbed plainueſs, - 
Tell us the Dauphin's mind, | | 

Con. Thus, then in few- | : 

Your Highneſs lately ſending into France, 

Did claim ſome certain dukedoms, in the right 

Of your great predeceſſor, dward the third. 

In anſwer of which claim, the prince our maſter, 

Says, that you ſavour too much of your youth, | 

And bids you be advis'd. There's nought in France, 
„That can be with a nimble galliard won; 

You cannot revel into — there · 

He therefore 1ends you (meeter for your ſpirit) 

A tun of treaſure ; and in lieu of thi-, 

Deſires you let the dukedoms, that you claim, 

Hear no more of you. This the Dauphin ſpeaks: 

K. Hen. What treaſure, uncle? 

Ee. Tennis balls, my Liege. IF 

K. Hu. We're glad the Dauphin is ſo pleaſant with us, 
His prefent, and your pains, we thank you for, 

When we have match'd our rackets to theſe balls, | 
We will, in France, by heaven u grace, play a ſet. 1 
* Shall ſtrike his father's crown into the hazard. | # 

And tell him that we underſtand him well 5 
How he comes oer us with gur wilder days, 4 

Not meaſuring what uſe we made of them. 4 

I never valued this poor ſeat of England; | 

But tell the Dauphin, I will keep my ſtate, 

Be like a king, and ſhew my ſail of greatneſs, 

When I do rouze me in my throne of France; 2 bh 

For I will riſe there, with ſa full a glory, ” [4 

That I will dazzle all the eyes of France; | *| 

Yea ſtrike the Dauphin blind to look on us. 

But this lies all within the will of geaven, 

To whom I do appeal; and in whoſe name, 

Tell you the Dauphin, I am coming on, 

To venge me as I may, and to put forth: 

My rightful hand, in a well-hallow. d cauſes _ 

So get you hence in peace, and tell the Dauphin 

His jeſt will ſavour but of ſhallow wit, 3 

00 Bz - When 
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When thouſands weep more than did laugh at it, 
Convey them with ſafe conduct, fare you well. 


| BD I Exeunt Ambaſſadors, 
Ee. This was a merry meſſage. | | 
K. Hin, We hope to make the ſender blufh at it. 
Therefore, my lords, omit no happy hour, - 
That may give furtherance to our expedition; 
For we have now no thoughts in us but France, 
. Save thoſe to heav'n that run before our buſineſs, u 
Therefore let our proportions for theſe wars | 
Be ſoon collected, and all thought upon, 
That may with reaſonable ſwiftneſs add 
More feathers to our wings; for heav'n before. 
We'll chide this Dauphin at his father's door, [Flo.—Fx, 

SCENE III. Before Quickly's Houſe in Eafcbeap. 

Enter Corp, Nim, and Lieut. Bardolph, meeting. « 
Bard, Well met, Corporal Nim, SEES 

Nim. Good morrow, Lieutenant Bardolph., 

Bard. What, are ancient Piſtol and you friends, yet ? 
VNim. For my part, I care not. I ſay little; but when 
time ſhall ſerve, there ſhall be fmiles. But that ſhall be 
as it may, I dare not fight, but I will wink, and hold 
out mine iron; it is a ſimple one, but what though ? it 
will toaſt cheeſe, and- it will endure cold, as another 
man's ſword will, and there's an end. 

Bard I will beſtow a breakfaſt to make you friends, 
and we'll be all three ſworn brothers to France, Let it 
be ſo, good corporal Nim. 

Nim, Faith 1 will live ſo long as I may, that's the cer- 
tain of it ; and when I cannot live any longer, Iwill do 
as I mays that is my reſt, that is my reſt, that is the 
rendezvous of it. | 

Bard. It is certain, corporal, that he is married to Nell 
Quickly, and certainly ſhe did you wrong, for you were 
troth-plight to her. CLINE | 

Nim I cannot tell, things muſt be as they may; men 
may fleep, and they may have their throats about them 
at that time; and ſome ſay, knives have edges. It muſt 
be as it may ; though patience be a tir'd mare, yet ſhe 
will plod. There muſt be concluſions, Well, I cannot 
tell. Enter Piſtol and Quickly, _ | 

Bard. Here comes ancient Piſtol and his wife. Good 
corporal be patient here, How now, mine hoſt Piſtol ? 

P. Baſe tyke, call ſt thou me hoſt ? Now by * —.— 

8 . $A : we 
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I ſvear I ſcorn the term: nor ſhall my Nell keep fodgers. 
_ .Ogickh, O, welladay lady, if he be not drawn | Now, 
we ſhall ſee wilful adultery, and murder committed. 
Bard Good ancient, good corporal, offer nothing here. 
Nim. Piſh. | : 8 | 1 
N 2 for thee, Iceland dog; thou prick - ear d cur of 
Iceland. 
2uick, Good corporal Nim, ſhew thy valour, and put 
up thy ſword, 5 
Nim. Will you ſhog offi I would have you /alus- 
Pift. Solus, 2 dog! O viper vile! 
The ſolus in thy moſt marvellous face 
The /o/us in thy teeth, and in thy throat, 
I do retort the us in thy bowels. | 
fl Nim, J am not barbaſon, you cannot conjure me. I 
have an humour to knock you indifferently well ; if you 
grom foul with me, Piſtol, I will ſconr you with my ra- 
Pier, as I may in fair terms, and that*s the humour of it. 
P i. O. braggart vile, and damned furious wight, 
Think'ſt thou, my ſpouſe to get? _ ett, EY 
I have, and I will hold. the Quondam Quickly. 
For th'only ſhe ; and pauca, there's enough; go to. 
Enter the Boy. * : 

Boy Mine hoſt, Piſtol, you muſt come to my maſter, and 
your hoſteſs ; he is very fick and would to bed, Good 
Bardolph, put thy noſe between his ſheets, and do the of- 
fices of a warming pan. Faith, he's very ill. 

Bard, Away, you rogue. F 

Quick. By my troth, he'll yield the crow a pudding 
one of theſe days; the King has killed his heart, Good 
huſband, come tome, preſently. [ Exeuxt Quick. and Boy: 

Bard. Come ſhall I make you two friends? We muſt 
to France together. Why the devil ſhould we keep knives |} 
to cut one another's throats ? 7% 

Pi. Let floods o'erſwell, and fiends for food howl on,” 

Nin You'll pay me the eight ſhillings I won of you at 
betting ? 1 50 

Pift, Baſe is the ſlave that pays. | 115 

Nim, That now I will have: that's the humour of it. 

Piſi. As manhood ſhall compound, puſh home. Draws, 

Bard. By this ſword, he that makes the firſt thruſt, * 
I' kill him; by this ſword I will. | | * 
Pi. Sword is an oath, and oaths muſt have their 
courſe, _ 


B 3 Bard. 
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Bard. Corporal Nim, as thou wilt be friends, be friends, 
an thou wil ot why then. be enemies with me, too; 
per thee put . 2 1 
P. A noble ſhalt thou have, and preſent pay, 
And liquor likewiſe will I give to thee, 
For I thall ſutler be | a 
Unto the camp, and profits will accrue. 
Give me thy hand. 18 
Nim. I ſhall have my noble? 
Pf. Tn caſh moſt juſtly paid. Be t 
Mu. Well then, that's the humour oft, 
| Emer Quickly. | 
Juict. As ever you came of women, come in quickly to 
Sir Johns Ah, poor heart, he is ſo ſhak'd ofa burning 
quotidian tertian, that it is moſt lamentable to behold, 
weet men, come to him. [ Exit, 
Mu. The King hath run bad humcurs on the knight, 
that's the even of it. ve: 
Pi. Nim, thou haſt ſpoke the right, his heart is fract- 
ed and corroborate. be . | 
Nim. The King is a good King, but it muſt be as may; 
| he paſſes ſome hamours and careers. | 
Ap Pift. Let us condole the knight; for, lambkins ! we 
| will live. | (Exennt, 


—_ * —_ * * 
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ACT II. Svene I. Southampton, Enter Exeter, Bed- 

ford, and Weſtmotland. | 

Bed. FNORE heaven, his grace is bold to truſt theſe 

I traitors. 

Exe. They ſhall be apprehended by and by. TE 
VV. How ſmooth and even they do bear themſelves, 
As if allegiance in their boſoms ſate, | 
Crowned with faith and conſtant loyalty ! 

1 Bed. The King hath note of all that they intend, 

| By interception, which they di eam not of : 
Exe. Nay but the man that was his bed-fellow, 

& Whom he hath lull'd and cloy'd with gracious favours ; 
That he ſhould, for a foreign purſe, ſo ſell 

His ſovereign's life to death and treachery ! [Trump. ſound. 
Enter King Henry, e eee and Attene 
3 | 7 ts, | 


— and 


EK. Hey. Now fits the wind fair, and we will aboard, 

My Lord of Cambridge, and my Lord of Maſham, 

And you, my gentle Knight, give me your * IM 
| | in 


According to the weight and worthineſs. 
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Think you not that the pow'rs we bear with us, 

Will cut their pafſage through the force of France? 
Scroop. No doubt, my liege; if each man do his beſt. 
R. Henry. 1 doubt not that, ſince we are well per- 

ſuaded, 4 | 

We carry not a heart with us from hence, | 

That grows not in a fair conſent with ours; 

And leave not one behind that doth not wiſh - 

Succeſs and conqueſt to attend on us. 

Canb. Never was monarch better fear'd and lov'd, 
Than is your Majeſty ; there's not a ſubjef,. 
That ſits in heart-grief and uneaſineſs, 

Under the ſweet ſhade of your government. ; 
Grey. True ; thoſe that were your father's enemies, 

Have ſteept their galls in honey, and obſerve you, 

With heats create of duty and of zeal. | 
K. Henry. We therefore have gieat cauſe of thank» 

fulneſs, | G | 

And ſhall forget the office of our hand, 

Sooner t! an quittance of deſert and merit, 


Unc'e of Exeter, 

Inlarge the man committed yeſterday, 

That rail'd againſt our perſon : we confider 

It was exceſs of wine that ſet. him on, 

And on his more advice we pardon him. 
Scroop, That's mercy, but too much ſecurity : 

Let him be puniſh'd Sovereign, leſkexample 

Breed, by his ſuff'rance, more of ſuch a kind. 
K. Henry. O let us yet be merciful. ; | 
Camb, So may your Highnefs, and yet puniſh too, 
Grey. You ſhe great mercy, if you give Lim life; 

After the taſte of much correction. | 
K. Hes. We'll yet enlarge that man, 


Though Cambridge, Scroop, and Grey, in their dear 


care, 
And tender preſervation of our-perſon, - 


Would have him puniſh'd. Now to our French cauſes ? 


Who are the late commiſſioners ? 


Cam. I one, my Lord. 
Your Highneſs bade me aſk for it, to-day. 


Scroop. So did you me, my liege. 
Grey. And 1, my ſovereign, 


X. His Then Richard Earl of Cambridge, there is 
There 


yours ; 


— 
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There yours, Lord Scroop of Maſham ; and Sir Knight, E 
Grey of Northumberland, this ſame is yours ; a 1 
Read them, and know, I know your worthineſs. 

My Lord of Weſtmorland, and uncle Exeter, 2 f 
We will aboard to-night, Why, how now, gentlemen? | 

What ſee you in thoſe papers, that you loſe _ 

So much complexion ? Look ye, how they change! 
Their cheeks are paper! Why, what read you there, 
That hath ſo cowarded and chas'd your blood, | 

Out of appearance? ; | £7 
Cam. I confeſs my fault, WW” 
And do ſubmit me to your Highneſs's merey. 7 

Grey. Scroop. To which we all appel. 

K. Hen. The mercy which was quick in us but late, 
By your own counſel is ſuppreſs'd and kill'd : 

You muſt not dare for ſhame to talk of mercy» 

See you, my princes, and my noble peers, 
Theſe Englith monſters | my Lord Cambridge here, 
You know how apt our love was to accord, 

To.furniſh him with al appertinents, 

Belonging to his honour ; and this man 

Hath, for a few light crowns lightly conſpir'd, 0 
And ſworn unto the practices of France, jp 
Io kill us, here in Hampton. To the which, 

This knight, no leſs for bounty bound to us, | 
Than Cambridge is, hath likewiſe ſworn- But O! 
What ſhall I ſay to thee, Lord Scroop, thou cruel, 
Ingrateful, ſavage, and inhuman creature! 
Thou, that didu bear the key of all my counſels, 
That knew'ſt the very bottom of my ſoul,  -—- 
hat almoſt might'ſ have coin'd me into gold, 

Would'ſ thou have prattis'd on me for thy uſe? 
May it be poſſible that foreign hre 
Could out of thee extract one ſpark of evil, 

Tbat might anaoy my finger? *Tis fo ſtrange, 

That though the truth of it ſtand off as groſs, 

As black and white, my eye will ſcarcely ſee it. 
If that ſame dzmon that hath gull'd thee thus, 
Should with his lion-gate walk the whole world, 
He might return to vaſty Tartar back, 

And tell the legions, I can never win 

A ſoul ſo eafy as that Engliihman's. 

Their faults are open. | 

_ Arreſt them to the auſwer of the law, 

And Heav'n acquit them of their practices. 


— 
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t, Exe, J arreſt thee of high treaſon, by the name of Riche 
ard Earl of Cambridge, 
I arrelt thee of high treaſon, by the name of Thomas 
Lord Scroop of Maſham. 3g 
? I arreſt thee of high treaſon, by the name of Thomas 
Grey, Knight of Northumberland | 
Scroop. Our purpoſes Heav'n juitly hath difcover'd, 
And I repent my fault, more than my death ; | 
Which I beſeech your Highneſs to forgive, 
Although my body pay the price of it, 
Cam. For me, the gold of France did not ſeduce, 
Although I did admit it as a motive, | 
The ſooner to effect what I intended; 
But Heaven be thanked for pievention, 
Which I in ſuff rance beartily rejoice for, 
Beſeeching Heaven and you to pardon me. 
Grey, Never did faithful ſubject more rejoice 
At the diſcovery of moſt dangerous treaſon, 
Than I do at this hour joy o'er myſelf, | 
Prevented fram a damued enterpriſe ; 4 
My fault, but not my body, L Sovereign. __ 
K. Henry. You ha- e conſpir'd againſt our royal perſon, 3 
Join'd with an enemy, and from his coffers | 
Receiv'd the golden earneſt of our death ; 
Wherein you would have ſold your king to ſlaughter, 
His princes and his peers to ſervitude, | 
His ſubjects to oppreſſion and contempt, 
And his whole kingdom into deſolation- 
Touching our perſon, ſeek we no revenge, 
But we our kingdom's ſafety muſt ſo tender, 
Whoſe ruin you three ſought, that to her laws 
We do deliver you- Go therefore hence, 
Poor miſerable wretches, to your death; 
The taſte whereof Heav'n of its mercy give 
You patience to endure; and true repentance 
Of all your dear offences. Bear them hence. | | 
h [ Exzunt Scroop, Grey, and Cambridge guarded. 
Now, lords, for France : the enterpri ſe whereof | 
Shall be to you, as us. like glorious. 
Then forth, dear countrymen, 
Putting it ſtraight in expedition, 
Cheerly to ſea, the ſigns of war advance, 
No King of England, if no King of France. Exeunt. 


— 


i ae NAV. 
Scene II. Quickly's Hou/e in Eaftcheap, Enter Piſtol, 
Nim, Bardolph, Boy, and Quickly. 

Quick. Pr'ythee, honey- ſweet huſband, let me bring 
thee to Staines. is | 

Pi No, for my manly heart doth yern. 
Bardolph, be blith : Nim, ronze hy vaunting vein : 

Boy, briſtle thy courage up; for Falſtaff he is dead, 

And we muſt yern, therefore, | 

Bard. Would 1 were with him, whereſome'er he is, either 
in heaven or in hell. a ; 

Juist. Nay, ſure he's not in hell; he's in Arthur's bo- 
ſom, if ever man went to Arthur's boſom. He made 
a finer end, and went away, an it had been any chriſtom 
child ; a' parted even juſt between twelve and one, even 
at the turning o' th' tide; for after I ſaw him fumble with 
the ſheets, and play with flowers and ſmile upon his finger 
end, I knew there was but one way; for his noſe was as 
ſharp as a pen, How now, Sir John ? quoth 1: what 
man ? te of good cheer: ſo a cried out, Heav'n, Heav'n, 
Heav'n, three or four times. Now I, to comfort him, 
bid him a ſhould not think of Heaven: I hop'd there was 
no need to trouble himſelf with any ſuch thoughts, yet: 
ſo a bade ine lay more clothes on his feet: I put my band 
into the bed and felt them, and they were as. cold as a 
ſtone ; then I felt to his knees, and upward, and upward, 


and ail was as cold as any fone. 


Nim. They ſay he cried aut of ſack. 
Quick. Ay, that a did. | 

Bard. And of women. 
Quict. Nay, that a did not. | Ge ttt 
Boy. Yes, that he did, and ſaid they were devils in- 

carnate, | | 


Auici. A could never abide carnation, twas a colour 


he never lik'd. | 75 7 

Boy. He ſaid once the deule would have him about wo- 
men. is ATE | 
Quick. He did, in ſome ſort, indeed, handle women; 
but then he was rheumatic, and talk'd of the whore of 
Babylon. wn | 85 

Boy. Do you not rembember he ſaw a flea ſtick upon 
Bardolph's noſe, and ſaid it was a black ſoul burning in 
hell. WET | 

Bard. Well, the fuel is gone that maintain'd that fire; 


that's all the-riches I got in his ſervice. 


Nim, Shalb we ſhog? the king will be gone from South- 
ampton. | 


1 
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Pi. Come, let's away. My love, give me thy lips: 
Look to my chattels, and my moveables; | 
Go, cleat thy cryſtals, Yoke-fetlows in arms, 
Let us to France; like horſe-leeches, my boys, 
To ſuck, to ſuck, the very blood to ſuck. | 
Boy. And that's but unwholeſome food, they ſay. 
Pi. Touch her (oft mouth, and march, 
Bard, Farewell, hoſteſs, | 
Nim. I cannot kiſs; that's the humour of it; but adieu. 
Pit. Let houſewifry appear; keep cloſe, I thee com- 
— 1-4 ä | 
Putck, Farewell; adieu. (Exeunt. 
Scene III. The French King's Palace. Flouriſh. Enter the 
French King, % Dauphin, he Duke of Burgundy, 
the Conſtable, Bourbon, ad Attendants. | | 
Fr. King. Thus come the Engliſh with full power upon us; 
And more than carefully it ns concerns 
To anſwer royally in our defences, 
Therefore the Dukes of Berry and of Britain, 
Of Brabaut, and of Orleans, ſhall make forth, 
And you, Prince Daup\+.in, with all ſwift diſpatch ; 
To line and new repair our towns of war, Do 
With men of courage and with means defendant ; 
For England his approaches makes as fierce, 
As waters to the fucking cf a gulf, 
It fits us then to be as provident, 
As fear may teach us out of late examples, 
Left by the fatal and neglected Engliſh, 
Upon our fields. | 
Dauph. My molt redoubted father, 
It is moſt meet we arm us *gainſt the foe : - 
For peace itſelf ſhould not io dull a kingdom, 
(Tho! war, nor no known quarrel were it queſtion 
But that defences, muſters, preparations, 
Should be maintain'd, aſſembled, and collected, 
As were a war in expectation. | 
Therefore, I ſay, *tis meet we all go forth, 
Io view the ſick and feeble parts of France: 
But let us do it with no ſhew of fear; 
No, with no more than if we heard that England 
Were bufied with a Whitiun morrice-dance. 
For, my good Liege, ſhe is ſo idly king'd, 
Her ſcepter io fantaſtically borne, : 
By a vain, giddy, ſhallow, humorous youth, 
That fear attends her not, 


—— 
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Cox, O peace, prince Dauphin, BAS By 
You are too much miſtaken in this king. | T 
For you ſhall find his vanities fore - ſpent A 
Were but the outſide df the Roman Brutus, B 
Covering diſcretion with a coat of folly, U 

Daup, Well, tis not ſo, my lord high conſtable; 1 

But tho' we think it is fo, it is no matter, pi 
In cauſes of defence, tis beſt to weigh N 
The enemy more mighty thay he ſeems, H 
So the proportions of defence are fill'd, | w 

Fr. King. Think we king Harry ſtrong gz A 

And, princes, look you ſtrongly arm to meet him. Fs 
The kindred of him hath been fleſh'd upon us; 8 Ei 

And he is bred out of that bloody ſtrain, FY 7 
That hunted us, in our familiar paths. | Ti 
Witneſs our too much memorable ſhame, | 
When Creſſy battle fatally was ſtruck, 

And all our princes captiv'd, by the hand - E 
Of that black name, Edward, the prince of Wales: Aj 
While that his mountain fire, on mountain ſtagding, In 
Up in the air, crown*'d with the golden ſun, _ T 
Saw his heroic ſeed, and ſmil'd to ſee him, T. 
Mangle the work of nature, and deface U 
Tae patterns, that by Heav'n and by French fathers, T 
Had _ years been made. This is a ſtem ww | 
Of that victorious ſtock : and let us fear : T 
The native mightineſs and fate of him. Ba 
7 Eater Mountjoy, -  . 
Mount. Ambaſſadors from Harry, king of England, 1. 
Do crave admittance to your majeſtx. 
Fr. King. We'll give them prefent audience. Go, and * 
bring them. T (Exit Mountjoy. ＋T 

Vou ſee this chace is hotly follow'd, friends. 1 

Daup. Turn head, and ſtop purſuit; for coward dogs D. 

Moſt ſpend their mouths, when what theyſeem to threaten, gu 
Runs far before them. Good, my ſovereign, H. 
Take up the Engliſh ſhort, and let them know | T] 
Of what a monarchy you are the head. | Sh 
Self-love, my Liege, is not ſo vile a ſin, : Ti 
As ſelf negleding. | . 
Enter Mountjoy, Exeter, and Engliſh Lords, It 
Fr. King. From our brother England. ; | N. 
Exe. From him; and thus he greets your majeſtys ry 
He wills you, in the awful name of Heay'n, 10 


That you diveſt yourſelf, and lay apart 
| | | The 


bo 
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The borrow'd glories, that by gift of Heaven, ; 
By law of nature, and of nations, long 
To him, and tc his heirs ; namely, the crown, 
And all the wide- ſtretch'd honours that pertain, 
By cuſtom, and the ordinance of times, . as: Se 
Unto the erowu of Fraace. That you may know | 
'Tis no faniſter, nor no aukward claim, Et” > 
Pick'd from the worm-holes of long vaniſh'd days, 
Nor from the duſt of old oblivion raked, (Giwez a pedigree. 
He ſends you this moſt memorable line 
Willing you overlook his pedigree; + | 
And when you find him evenly deriv'd__ 
From his moſt fam'd of famous anceſtors, - 
Edward the Third; he bids you then reign - © - 
Your.crown and kingdom, indirectly held 
From him, the native and true challenger, 

Fr. King. Or elſe, what follows? | 

Exe. Bloody conſtraint ; for if you hide ths crown, 

kn in your hearts, there will he rake for it. 
And, therefore, in fierce tempeſt is he coming, 
In thunder, and in earthquake, like a Jove : 
That if requiring fail, he may compel. 1 =- 
This is his claim, his threatning, and my meſſage ; 
Unleſs the Dauphin be in preſence here, | 
To whom, expreſsly, I bring greeting, too. mA 

Fr. King, For us, we will cenſider of this, further. 
To-morrow, ſhall you bear our full intent 
Back to our brother England. 6 

Daup. For the Dauphin, ; 5 
I ſtand here for him. What to him, from England ? 

Exe. Scorn and defiance, flight regard, contempt, 


* 


And any thing, that may not miſbecome 
The mighty ſender, doth he prize you at. 3, 
Thus, ſays my king ; and if your father's highneſs 
Do not, in grant of all demands at large, 
Sweeten the bitter mock you ſent his majeſty ; 
He'll call you to ſo hot an anſwer for it, 
That caves and womby vaultages of France, 
Shall chide your treſpaſs, and return your mock, 
In ſecondaccent to his ordinance, 

Daup. Say, if my father render fair reply, 
It is agaiuſt my will ; for I deſire E 
Nothing but odds with England. To that end, 
As matching to his youth and yanity, 
I did preſent him with thoſe, Paris balls. 


Exe. He'll make your _— Louvre ſhake for it, 


1 


And 
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And be aſſur'd, you'll find a difference, 

As we his ſubjects have in wonder found, 

Between the promiſe df his greener days, 

And theſe he maſters, now. Now he weighs time 

Even to the utmoſt grain, which you ſhall read 

In your own loſſes, if he flay in France, | | 

Fr. King. To-morrow you ſhall know our mind at full. 

Exe. Diſpatch us with all ſpeed, leſt that our king 

Come here himſelf, to queſtion our delay, 

For he is footed in this land, already. | (tions. 
Fr. King. You ſhall be ſoon diſpatch'd with fair condi - 

A night is but ſmall breadth, and little pauſe, 

To anſwer matters of this conſequence. Flourb—Exeunt, 


ACT III. Scene I, Before the Gates of Har fleur, 
| [Alarm, and cannon go off. 
Enter King Henry, Exeter, Bedford, Glouceſter, and 
| | — Weſtmorland, | 
K. Hen. CE more unto the breach, dear friends, 
once more; | 
Or, cloſe the wall up wich our Englith dead. 
Beat iu the roadnre of their rampar*d walls, 
Or tear the lions out of England's cont. 


(Extunts | 


# 


Exter Nie, Bardolph, Piſtol, and Bey. or 

Bard. On, on, on, on, on, to the breach, to the breach. 

Nim, Pray thee, corporal, ſtay, the knocks are too hot; 
and, for mine on part, I have not a cafe of lives. The 
humour of it is too hot, that is the very plain ſong of it, 

Pift. The plain ſong is moſt juſt; for humours do 

abound. | 5 
Knocks go and come: heav'n's vaſſals drop and die; 
And * and ſhield, in bloody field, doth win immor- 

tal fame. 

Bey. Would I were in an ale-houſe, in London, I would 
Give all my fame for a pot of ale and ſafety. 

Pi And I; if withes would prevail, 

I would not ſtay, but thither would I hie. 
Enter Fluellen. 
Fly, Up to the breach, you dogs! Avaunt, you cul- 
lions. ; Exeint all but Fluellen, 
| Enter Gower. | 

Gow, Captain Fluellen, you muſt come preſently to the 
mines; the Duke of Glouceſter would ſpeak with you. 

Flu. To the mines! ell you the Duke it s not ſo good 
to come to the ines; for look you, the mines are not 
according to the diſciplines of the war; the concayities of 

* | | 2 
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If I begin the batt'ry once again, 


. Henry, Open your gates Come, uncle eser, 


. 


And give our vineyards to a barb'rous 
. tTheemptying of our father's luxury) 


And overlook their grafters ? | 
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it is not ſufficient; for look you, th' adverſary (you ma 
diſcuſs unto the Duke, leok you) is digt himſelf four yards 
under the countermines. | think, a will plow up all, if 
there is not better directions. A founded, 
Gow. The town founds a parley ! 8 2 
Enter Ling Henry and his Train, Goerner c the 
Ramparts, | 
X. Hen. How yet acer the governar of the towu-F 
This is the lateſt parle we will admit: 
Therefore to our beſt mercy give yourſelves, 
Or, like to men proud of deitrucgion, 
Defy us to our worſt; as I am a ſoldier, x 
{A name, that, in my theughta, becomes me beſt} 


] will not leave the hatf-atchieved Harfleur, 
Till in her aſhes ſhe lie buried. 
What ſay you? Will you yield, and this avoid? 
Gem. Our expectation bath this day an end: 
The Dauphin, of whom ſuccours we ent reed, 
Returns us, that bis pow'rs ars yet not ready, 
To raife ſo great a figge. Therefore, great king, 
We yield our town and lives to thy faft mercy. 
Enter our gates, diſpoſe of us and gurs, WY 
For we no longer are defepsþle- 
G0 ”= and enter Harfleur, there remain, 
And fortify it ſtrengly gainſt the Freneh: 
Uſe mercy to them all. Fer us, deer uncle, 
The winter 60ming on, and fickneſs growing 
pon our ſoldiers, we'll retire to Caleis. | 
To-night, in Harfleur we will be your gueſt, 
To morrew, for the march. (Flouri and enter iuto the ton. 
Scene II. The French Cap · Enter the King of Frauce, hs 
Dauphin, Bourbon, the Conſtable France, and Httendants- 
Fr, Krg+ Lis certain be bath paſs'd the river Some. 
Con · And if he be not fought withal, my lord, 
Let us not live in France; let us quit all, : 


Daup, Shall a few ſprays of us. 


Our fcions, put in wild and ſavage Heck, 
Sprout up ſo ſuddenly into the cloucs, 


Const. Why, whence have they this mettle ? | 
Is not their climate foggy, _ and dull ? 
2 
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On whom, as in deſpite, the ſun looks pale, 
- Killing-their fruit with frowns? ' bi, 
. Oh !-for the honour of our land, | 
Let us not hang like frozen ificles, ' © 
Upon our houſe-tops, while more froſty people, 
Sweat drops of gallant blood, in our rich fields. 
Danp.: By faith and honour, 
Our madams mock at us; | 
They bid us to the Engliſh dancing-ſchools, 
And teach La Volta s high, and ſwift Coranto's ; 
Saying, our grace.is only in our heels, 17 
And that we are molt loft, run- ways. 
Fr. — Where Mountjoy, the herald ? Speed him 
ence; = Aa hs 
Let him greet England with our ſharp defiance, 
Up, princes, and with ſpirit of honour edg d, 
Yet ſharper than your ſwords, hie to the field; 
Bar Harry England, that ſweeps through our land, 
With pennons painted in the blood of Harfleur, 
Go down upon him, you have pow'r enough, 
And in a captive chariot into Roan, 
Bring him, our priſoner. - 
Con. This becomes the great, | 
Sorry am J, his numbers are ſo few; | | 
His ſoldiers ſick, and famiſh'd in their maren. | 
For I am ſure, when he ſhall ſee our army, | | 
He'll drop his heart'into the fink of fear, * | 
And for atchievement offer us his ranſom. © | 
Fr. King. Therefore, lord conſtable, haſte on Mountjoy, 
And let him ſay to England. that we fend 
To know, what willing ranſom he will give. - | 
Prince Dauphin, you ſhall ſtay with us in Roan. 
+ - Daxzp. Not ſo, I do beſeech your majeſty. 
Fr. Ning. Be patient, for you ſhall remain with us. 
Now forth, lord conſtable, and princes all 
And quickly bring us word of England's fall. (Exeunt 
Scene III. The Engliſh Camp, Enter Gower and Fluellen, 
Gower, How now, Captain Fluellen, come you from 
the bridge? | 8 
Flu. I aſſure you, there is very excellent ſervices com- 
mitted at the pridge. . 1 1 1 
Gower. Is the Duke of Exeter ſafe? | 
Flu. The Duke of Exeter is as magnanimous as Aga- 
memnon, and a man that I love and honour with my ſoul, 


and my heart, and my duty, and my life, and my Ivins 
- BO ; an 
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and my uttermoſt power. He js not, Heav'n be. praiſed 
and pleſſed, any hurt in the world, He is maintain the 
pridge, mot valiantly, with excellent diſcipline. | There 
is an ancient lieutenant there, I think in my very con- 
ſcience he is as valiant a man as Mark Antony; and he i is 
a man of no eſtimation in the orld ; but I did ſee him do, 
gallant ſervices, 

Gower. What do you call him ? 

Flu. He is call'd ancient Piſtol, . 

Gower, 1 know him not. . 4 - 5 

| Enter Piſtel. 8 

Fla. Here i is the man, F 

Pig. Captain, I thee beſeech to do me favours: 3 
The duke of Exeter doth love thee well. may 

Flu. I, I praiſe Heav'n and 1 have merited weine love 
at his hands. 

Piſt. Bardolph, a ſoldier firm, and ſound of, heart, 
And buxom valour, hath by cruel fat te, | 
And giddy fortune's furious fickle wheel, I 
That goddeſs blind, that ſtands upon the rolling, refileſs 

ſtone — 

Ful. By your patience, ancient Piſtol, Fortune is paint- 
ed with a muffler before her eyes, to ſignify to you, that 
fortune is plind; and ſhe is painted alſo with a wheel, to 
fignify you, which is the moral of it, that ſhe is turning 
aud inconſtant, and mutabilities aud variations; and her 
foot, look you, is fixed upon a ſpherical ſtone, which rolls, 
and rolls and rolls, In good truth, the poet makes moſt 
excellent deſcription of it. Fortune is an excellent moral. 


Pift, Fortune is Bardolph's foe, and frowns on him; 


For he _ ſtoln a Pix, and hanged muſt be, o damned 
eath ! 
Let gallows gape for dog, let man go free, 
And let not Bardolph's vital thread be cut, 
With edge of penny-cord, and vile reproach, 
Speak, Captain, for his life, and I will thee requite, 
Flu, "py Piſtol, 1 do partly underſtand your mean- 


Pift, "Why then, rejoice, therefore. a 

Flu. Certainly, Ancient, it is not a thing to rejoice at; 
for if, look you, he were my brother, I would deſire the 
duke to uſe his good pleaſure, and put him to executions; 
for diſciplines ought to be uſed. 

Piſt. Die and 2 damn'd, and i for thy friendſt.ip. 

Fla, It is we 
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Blas. 


member Rim, ow, a bawd, a 'cut-purfe. 

Fl, Vl affure you, he utter'd as prave words at the 
pridge, as you ſhall fee in a ſummer'v day. But, it is very 
well; what he has ſpoke to me, that is well, I warrant 
you, when time is ſerve. Argos | 

Gower, Why, *tis a gull, a fool, a rogue, that now and 
then goes to the wars, to grace himſelf at his return to 
London, under the form of aſoldier. But you mutt learn 
to know ſuch ſlanders of the age, or elſe you may be mar- 
vellouſfy miſtook, | 5 
Fl. I tell you what, Captain Gower ; I do perceive 
he is not the man that he would gladly make ſhow to the 
world he is; if I find a hole in his coat, I will tell him my 
mind. Flouriſh.] Hear you, the King is coming, and I 
muſt ſpeak with him from the pridge, 


A March. 


1 


Enter the King, Exeter, Bedford, Glouceſter, W eftmerland, 


| Attendants, and his poor Soldiers, 

Flu. Cot bleſs your Majeſty. 
6 5 Henry. Hcw no, Fluellen; cam'ſt thou from the 
bridge? 1 
F. I, fo pleafe your Majeſty. The Duke of Exeter 
has very gallantly maintain'd the pridge; the French is 
gone off, look you, and there is gallant and moft prave 
paſſages ; marry, th' athverſary was have poffeſſiort of the 


pridge, but he is inforced to retire, and the Duke of Ex- 


eter is maſter of the pridge. I can tell your majeſty, the 
duke is a prave man. by 

K. Henry. What men have you loſt, Fluellen! 

Flu. The perdition of th* athverſary hath been very 
great, very reaſonable great. Marry, for my part, I think 
the duke hath loſt never a man, but one that is like to be 
executed for robbing a church; one Bardolph, if your 
Majeſty know the man; his face is all kles and 
whelks, and knobs, and flames of fire, and his lips blows 
at his noſe, and it is lite a coal of fire, ſometimes plue, and 
ſometimes red; but his noſe is executed, and his fire: 


Trumpet ſbundi. Frey Mountjoy. 
EK. Henry. Now, what ſhall 1 know of thee? 

Mount. My mafter * mind. | 

X. Henry, Unfold it. 1 


" Bf" The'kigof Spit t 
e&fy. we | | | nd 2 ; ; i 0, . 8 | 1% 
Gerber, WY y this is an arrant connferfeit raſcal, I re« 
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Mount, Thus ſays my king; ſay thou to Harry England, 
Although we ſeemed dead, we did but fleep: 
Tell him, we could at Harfleur have rebuk'd him; 
But that we thought not good fo bruiſe an injury, 
Till jt were ripe. Now, ſpeak we on our cue, 
With voice imperial: England fhall repent 
His folly, ſee his weakneſs, and admire 
Our ſuff'rance. Bid him therefore to confider, 
What muſt the ranfom be, which much proportion 
The loſſes we have borne, the fubjeAs we 
Have loft, and the difgrace we have digeſted. 
Firſt, for our loſs, too poor is his exchequer ; 
For the effuſion cf our blood, his army 
Too faint a number; and for our diſgrace, 
Ev'n his own perſon, kneeling at our feet, 
A weak and worthlefs ſatis faction. 
To this, defiance add; and for conclufion, 
Tell him he hath betray'd his followers, 
Whoſe condemnation is pronoune*d, So far 
My king and maſter ; and fo much my office. 0 
K. Hen · Thou do'ſt thy office fairly. Turn thee back, 
And tell thy king, I do not feek him now; | | 
But could be willing to march on to Calais, 
Without impeachment. For to ſay the ſooth, 
(Though 'tis ne wiſdem to confeſs fo much 
Unto an enemy of craft and vantage) 
My people are with fickneſs much enfeebled, 
My numbers leſſen'd; and thoſe few I have, 
Almoft no better than ſo many French; | 
Who, when they were in health, I tell thee, herald, 
] thought, upon one pair of Engliſh legs, 2 
Did march three Frenchmen. Yet forgive me, Hearn, 
That I do brag thus; this your air of Franee 
Hath blown that vice in me; I muft repent. 
Go therefore, tell thy maſter here I am; 
My ranſom is this frail and worthleſs trunk 
My army but a weak and ſickly guard; 
Yet, Heav'n before, tell him we will come on, 
Though France himſelf, and ſuch another neighbour, 
Stand in our way. There's for thy labour, Mountjoy, 
Go, bid thy maſter well adviſe himſelf ; 
If we may paſs, we will; if we be hinder'd, 
We ſhall your tawney ground with your red blood 
Diſcolour, | 


The ſum of all our anſwer is but this; Y 
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We would not ſeek a battle, as we are,. 
Yet, as we are, we ſay, we will not ſhun it: 
So tell your maſter. | 

Mcurt. I ſhalt deliver ſo: thanks to your highneſs. (Ex. 

Gbr. T hope they will not come upon us, now. 

K. Hen. We are in Heay' n's hand, brother, not in 

theirs: _ 

March to the bridge, it now draws toward night; 
Beyond the river we'll encamp ourſelves, 101 " 
Aad on to-morrow bid them — away. (Exeunt, 


_ 


ACT IV. King Henry's s 7 _ at Agincourt, King 
Hen ry, and Glouceſter diſcovered, = 
X. Hen, LOUCESTER, 'tis true, that we are in 
great danger; 
The greater, therefore, ſhould our courage be. 
Enter Bedford. 1011 
Good. morrow, brother Bedford. 


There is ſome ſoul of goodneſs 1 in things evil, 1 ol | L 
Would men obſervingly diſtil it out · | 8 4 
For our bad neighbour makes us early ſlirrers, l 


Which is both healthful and good ae 
Enter Erpingham. 

Good · morrow, old Sir Thomas Erpingham; t. 

A good ſoft pillow, for that good Whitehead, | ] 

Were better than a churliſh turf of France - 

Erp. Not ſo, my Liege; this lodging likes me better 
Since I may ſay, now I like a king. 

K. Hen, Lend me thy cloak, Sir Thomas, brothers both, 
Commend me to the princes in our camp: | 
Do my good-morrow to them, ang wan, ay ee 
Defire them all to my pavilion - 

Gl/ou. We ſhall, my — 1 Bed, oy Glou 

Erp. Shall I attend your Grace? 278 

K. Hen. No, my good knight; 

Go with my brothers to my lords of Eoglind «| ; 
I and my boſom muſt debate a while, 
And then I would no other company. 
Erp. The Lord in heaven bleſs thee, noble. 33 (Ex. 
K. Hen, God-a mercy, old heart, thou ſpeak'ſt cheer- 
fully, (Exit. 
Scene II. A Grove. Pater . Henry @ ag Piſtols: 
Piſt Qui va la? | 
K Hen. A friend. 
Piſt. Diſcuſs unto me, art thou officer, 
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My name is Piſtol call'd (Exits 


XING HENRY-'V, oi 1121: AP 

Or art-thou baſe, common and popular? bh FIRES 
X. Hen, I am a gentlecan of a — 2 
Pi/t. Trail ſt thou the puiſ ant pike ? 
X Hen. Ev'n ſo; what ae o! 
Piſt. As good a gentleman as the Bnyperer 3 ER 
K. His Then you are better than the ng. 
Piſt. The King's a bawcock, and a heart of golds 

A lad of life, an imp of fame, 

Of parents good, of fiſt moſt valiant: hee 

I kiſs his dirty ſhoe, and from my heart tring 

I love the lovely bully. What's 1 name? 
X Hens Harry le Roy. 
Fig. Le Roy! a Corniſh name: art thou of Corniff 
crew? 
K. Hen. No, I am a Welſhman. 

Piſi. Know'k thou Fluellen ? 


K. Hen. Yes. 


Pi/t, Tell him I'll knock his lex about his pate, 


| Upon St David s day. 


K. Hen, Do not you wear your Sager in ue cap that 
day, leſt he knock that about yours ? | 

. Pit, art thou his friend? 

KX. Aen. And his kinſman too. 3 
Piſt. The figo for thee then. 

X. Hen. It ſorts well with your Gerceneſs (Manet K. Hon. 

Exter Fluellen and Gower, 

— Captain Fluellen- | 

Flu. 80; ſpeak fewer: it is the greateſt admiration in 
the univerſal world, when the true and auncient preroga- 
tifes and laws of the' wars is not kept: if you would take 
the pains but to examine the wars of Pompey the great, 
you ſhall find, I warrant you, that there is no tiddle tad» 


dle nor pibble babble in'Pompey's camp: I Warrant you, 
you ſhall find the ceremonies of the wars, and the cares 
of it, and the forms of it, and the ſobrieties of it, and 


the modeſty of it to be otherwiſe. 
Gow. Why the enemy is loud, you hear him all night. 
Flu. If the enemy is an als and a fool, and a prating 
coxcomb, is it meet think you, that we ſhould alſo, look 
you, be an aſs and a fool, and a roaming n in 
your conſcience now? . T 2h br 
Gow: I will ſpeak lower. 
Flu I pray you and beſeech you, that you will, 2 


X. Hen, Thou h it appear a little out of faſhion © 
| K * 17K There 
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26 KNG HENRY v. 
There is much care and valour in this Welchman, © 
Eater John Bates and Michael William. 
Vi, Brother John Bates, is not chat the morning, 
which breaks yonder ? ee 
Bates, I think it be, but we have no great cauſe to de 
fire the approach of day. - n „ 
Will, We ſee yonder the beginning of the day, but! 
think we ſhall never ſee the end of it, Who goes there ? 
X. Her. A friend. | 1 125 a 
Vill. Under what captain ferve van ?, 
K. Hen. Under Sir Themas Erpinghem- - 
il. A good old commander, and a moſt kind gentle 
man: I pray you what thinks he of our eftate? 
K Hen. Ev'n as men wreck'd upon a ſand, that look te 
be waſh'd off, the next tide. | Wn, 
Bates. He hath not told his thoughts to the king! 
K. Hen, No; nor is it meet he ſhould + for though [ 
i eak it to you, I think the king is but a man, as I am: 
e violet ſmells to him as it does to me; the element 
+ thews to him as it doth to me; all bis ſenſes have but 
human conditions: therefore, when he ſees. reaſon of 
fears, as we do, his fears, out of doubt, be of the fame 
22 as ours are; yet in reaſon os _ by het or 
im with any appearance of fear e, owing it 
„mould n army. N CAL IS TS 
Bar He may ſhew what outward courage he will: 
but J believe, as cold a night as tis, he could wiſh him- 
ſelf in the Thames, up to the neck ; and ſo I would he 
* and I by him, at all adventures, ſo we were quit 


X His. troth, I will ſpeak my conſcience of the 
king; 1 ——＋＋ would not with himſelf any where but 
. where he is. 2 | en een 
Baer. Then would he were here alone; fo ſhould he 
ba ſure to de ranſomed, and many poor men's lives ſuved. 
X H. I dare ſay you love him not fo ill, to wiſh him 
here alone; howſoever you ſpeak this, to fect other men's 
minds. Methinks I could not die any where ſo contented, 
20 in the king's company; his cauſe being juſt, aud his 
quarrel honourable. 93 | Al 
: . Will That's more than we kuo p. 
Bates. Ay, or more than we ſhould ſeek after; for we 
know enough, if we know we are the king's ſubjects; if his 
cauſe be. wrong, our obedience. to the king wipes the 
crime of it out of us. „ 
Kill. But if the cauſe be not good, the king himſelf 
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hath a heavy reckoning to make; when all thoſe legs and 
arms and heads chopp'd off in a battle, ſhall join together 
at the latter day, and cry all, We dy'd at ſuch a place; 
ſome 5 ſome crying for a ſurgeon z ſome upon 
their wives left poor behind them; fome upon the debts 
they owe; ſome upon their children tawly left. Iam 
afear'd there are few die well, that die in battle; for how 
can they charitably * of an ching, when blood is 
their argument? now if theſe men do not die well, it will 
be a black matter for the king, that led them to it, 
whom to difobey were againſt all proportion of ſubjection. 
X. Hen. So, if a ſon, that is ſent by his father about 
merchandize, do fall into ſome lewd action and miſcarry, 
CH the imputation af his wickedneſs, by your rule, thoule 
be impoſed upon his father that ſent him; but this is not 
ſo: the king is not bound to anſwer the particular end- 
ILY ings of his foldiers, nor the father of his ſon ; for they 
purpoſe not their death when they purpoſe their fervices. 
Every ſubject's _ is the king's, but every ſubject's fout 
is his own. Therefore ſhould every ſoldier, in the wars, do 
as every ſiek man in his bed, waſh every moth out of his 
conſcience: and dying fa, death is to him advantage: or 
not dying, the time was bleſſedly loſt, wherein ſuch pre- 
paration was gained: and in him that —_—_ it were 
not fin to think, that making Heaven ſo ſree an offer, 
he let him outlive that 4 ſee his greatacfs, and to 
teach others how they ſh prepare. 1 
Wall. Tis certain, every man that dies ill, the ill is 
upon his own head; the king is not to anſwer for it. 
Bates 1 do not deſire he ſhould anſwer for me, and yet 
the 1 determine to fight luſtily for him. 


X Hen, 1 myſelf heard the king ſay he would not be 


ranſom'd- 


he M il Ay, he ſaid fo, to make us fight cheerfully ; but 
when our throats are cut, he may be ranſom'd, and we 
aim WW nc'er the wiſer. 


ws * Hen, If I live to ſee it, I will never truſt his word 
ted, Walter, | 
Vill. That's a perilous ſhot out of an elder-gun! You'll 
never truſt his word, after! Come, tis a looliſn ſaying. 
XK Hem Your reproof is ſomething too round; I ſhould 
we de angry with you, if the time were convenient. 
Wil. Let it be a quarrel between us, if we live? 
the X. Hn. IJ embrace it. | 
Mill. How ſhall I know thee again? 


XK. Hin, 
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K Hu. Give me any gage of thine, and I will wear it 
in my bonnet; and if ever thou dar'ſt acknuwledge it, I 
will make it my quarrel. _ 5 
ill. Here's my globe; give me another of thine, 
X Hen. There- 48 1 
Will + his will I alfo wear in my cap; if ever thou come 
to me and ſay, after to morrow, this is my glove ; by this 
hand, I will give thee a box on the ear. | 5 
KE. Hen If ever I live to ſee it, Iwill challenge it. 
Will, Thou dar'ſt as well be hang'd. | 
K. Hen. Well, I will do it, though I take thee in the 
king's company Vole” ; | 
Mill. Keep thy word, and fare thee well. 3 
Bates, Be friends, you Englith fools, be friends; we 
have French quarrels enow, if you could but tell how te 
reckon. W (Exeunt Bates and Williams 
K. Hen. Upon the king! let us our lives, our ſouls, 
Our ſins, lay on the king; he muſt bear all. 
O hard condition, and twin - born with greatneſs ! 
What infinite heart- eaſe muſt kings neglect, 
That private men enjoy? and what have kings 
That privates have not too, ſave ceremony? 
And what art thou, thou idol ceremony? * 
Art thou ought elfe but place, degree, and form, - | 
Creating awe and fear, in other men? 
Wherein thou art leſs happy, being fear'd, | 
Than they in fearing» O be ſick, great greatneſs, 
And bid thy ceremony give thee cure. | 
Can'ſt thou, when thou command'ſt the beggar's knee, 


Command the health of it? No, thou prou dream, = 
That playꝰſt ſo ſubtly with a king's repoſe, _ | c 
I am a king that find thee; and I know 
"Tis not the balm, the ſceptre, and the ball, -_ 
The ſword, the mace, the crown imperi:1; 
No, not all theſe thrice- gorgeous ceremonies, | t 
Not all theſe, laid-in bed majeſtical, p 
Can ſleep ſo ſoundly as the wretched ſlave, | 
Who, with a body fill'd, and vacant mind, | t 
Gets him to reſt, cramm'd with diſtreſsful bread z 
And (but for ceremony) ſuch a wretch, | 0 
Winding up days with toil, and nights with ſleep, a 
Hath the fore - hand, and vantage of a king. d 
Enter Erpingham. "IF, 
Erp. My lord, your nobles, jealous of your abſence, m 
| w 


Seek through your camp to fiud you. 


K. Hen, of 


Hen, 


a" 
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X. Heu., Good old knight, N 

Collect them all together at my tent; 

I'll be before thee · D 
E-p. T ſhall do't, my Lord. | (Exits 
K Hen O god of 3 , ſteel a my ſoldiers hearts; 

Pofleſs them not with fear? take from them now, 

The ſenſe of reckoning, leſt th* oppoſed numbers, 

Pluck their hearts from them. Not to-day, O lord, 

O, not to-day, think not upon the fault 

My father made in compaſſing the crown. 

1 Richard's body have interred new, 5 

And on it have beſtow'd more contrite tears 

Than from it iſſued forced drops of blood. 

Five hundred poor I haxe in yearly pay, 

Who twice a day their wither'd hands uold up 

Tow*rd heav'n to pardon blood. 


More will I do. (Truns:t fund.) / But, hark the trum. 


pet calls! 


The day, my friends, and all things wait for me. (Exit, 


Scene III. The French Camp. Euter Dauphin 
and Conſtable, 
Daup. My Lord High Conſtable, the En-liſh lie within 
fifteen hundred paces "of your tetts. _ 
_ Who hath meaſure'd the gronad? * 
Daub. My Lord Grandpree. _ £ 
Con/?, A valiant and moſt expert gentleman, Alas! 
poor Harry England, he longs not for the battle as we do} 
Danup, What a wretched and peeviſh fellow is this king 


of England, to mope with his fat-braia'd followers ſo far 


out of his knowledge ! 
Conſt. If the Engliſh had any apprehenſion, they would 


run away. 


Daap. That they lack; for if their heads had any in. 


tellectu al armour, they could never wear ſuch heavy head- 
pieces. 

Cont, That ifland of England breeds very valiant crea- 
tures ; their maſtiffs are of unmatchable courage. 

Daup. Fooliſh curs, that run winking into the mouth 
of a Ruſſian bear, and have their heads cruſh d like rotten 
apples. You may as well ſay, that's a valiant flea that 
dares eat his breakfaſt on the lip of a lion. 

Conſt. Juſt, juſt 3 and the men do ſympathize with tlie 
maſtiffs in robuſtious and rough coming-on, leaving their 
wits with. their wives. And then, give them great meals 
of beef, and irt, and ſteel they will eat like wolves, 


and 
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and fight like devils. Nou it is time to arm, mall we 
about it? 

Dar. I ſtay but for my "gourd; on to the field; 

JI will the banner from a trumpet take, 
And uſe it for my haſte. Come, come away, 
The ſun is high, and we oyt-wear the day- 0 Exeunt. 
Scene IV. The Engliſh Camp. Euter Glonceſter, Exe. 
ter, Erpingham, Weſtmorland, and all the Engliſh Hoſt. 
Glou. Where is the king ? 
Bed. The king himſelf is rode to view their battle. 
Weſt» = fighting men, they have full threeſcore thou- 
ſand. 
Exe. That's five to one; beſides, they are all freſh. 
Bed. * n's arm ſtrike with us, 'tis a fearful odds: 
Weſt. O, that we now had here, 
But one ten thouſand of thoſe men in England, 
That do no work, to-da 4 
Enier Kin 8 3 and Attendants. 
K. Hen. What's he that wiſhes 10? 
My couſin Weſtmorland ? No, my fair-coufin, 
If we are mark'd to die, we are enow, . 
To do our country loſs; and if to live, 
The fewer men, the greater fliare: of Honour. 
Don't wiſh one. more; Ss a, 1 
Rather proclaim it, Weſtmorland, through my ho 
That Logs hath no ſtomach to this fight, . 8 2 
Let Lim depart; his paſſport ſhall be made, 
And crowns, for convoy put into his purſe. 
We would not die in that man's company, 
That fears his fellowſhip to die with us. 
This day is call'd the feaſt of Criſpian: 
He that outlives this day, and comes ſafe home, 
Will ſtand a tip-toe when this day is nam'd, 
And rouze him at the name of Criſpian: 
He that outlives this day, and ſees old age, 
Will yearly on the vigil feaſt his neighbours, 
And ſay to-morrow is Saint Criſpian. 
Then will he ſtrip his arm, and ſhew his ſcars : 
Old men forget; yet ſhall not all forget; 
But they ll remember with advantages 
What feats they did, that day: Then ſhall our names, 
Familiar in their mouth as houſehold words, . | 
Harry the King Bedford and Exeter, | 
Warwick, and i albo-, Saliſbury, and '"lo'ſter, | | 
Be in their flowing cups freſhly re Hember'd- 
This 2 mall the good man teach his lon ; : 


\ 


And Criſpine Crone ſhall ne'er go by, 9, 
From this day to the ending o the world, * 
But we in it ſhall be remember'd; | 
We few, we happy few, we band of brothers: 
) 
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For he ta day that ſheds his blood with me, | 

| Shall be my brother: be he ne'er ſo vile, þ 
: This day ſhall gentle his condition; k 
. And gentlemen in England now a- bed | -| 
i Shall think themſelves accurs'd they were not here 1 
4 


And hold their manhoods cheap, while any ſpeaks 
That fought with us upon St. Criſpian's day, 
| RP: Enter Gower, 
Gow, My ſov'reign lord, beſtow y ourſelf- with ſpeed: 
The French are bravely in their battles ſet,. 
And will with all expedience charge on us. 
X. Hen, All things are ready, if our minds be ſo. 
11 asi. Periſh the man whole mind.ts backward now. 
| Enter Mountjoy..” 85 
Mount. Once more I come to know of thee, King Harry, 
If for thy ranſom thou wilt now compound. i 
Befo e thy moſt aſſured overthrow- 
K. Hen. Who hath ſent thee now 
Mount, The Conſtable of. France. | 
K. Hen. I pray thee bear my former anſwer back. 
Bid them atchieve me and then ſell my bones. 
Good God! why ſhould: they mock poor fellows thus? 
The man that. once did ſell the lion's ſkin 
While the beaſt liv'd, was kill'd with hunting him, 
I et me ſpeak proudly; tell the conſtable, 
We are but wartiors for the working day; 
Our gayneſs and our guilt are all beſmirch'd 
With rainy marching in the painful field, 
And time hath worn, us into flovenry. | 
Fut by the maſs, our hearts are in the trim: 
And. my poor: foldiers tell me, yet ere night 
They'll.be in freſher robes, for they will pluck 
The gay new-coats o'er the French ſoldiers heads, 
And turn them ont of ſervice. | 
Come thou no more for ranſom, gentle herald ; 
They ſhall h-ve none I ſwear but theſe my joints: 
Which if they have as I will leave 'em them, 
| Shall yield them little, tell the Conſtable- 
Cf Mount, I ſhall, King Hairy: and ſo fare thee well. 
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Thou ſſever ſhalt, hear herald any more. (Exit. 
K. Hen. | fear thou'lt once more come again for ranſom. 2 


D 2 | | Now 
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ow on, your nobleſt ngliſh, 
* Whoſe blood is fetch'd from fathers of war-proof' : 
Fathers, that like ſo many Alexanders, 
Have in theſe parts from morn till even fought, 


And ſheath d their ſwords for lack of argument: 


P iſhonour not your mothers : now atteſt, 

That thoſe whom you call fathers dil beget you : 

Be copy now to men of groſſer blood, 

And teach them how to war; and you, good yeomen, 
M hoſ limbs were made in England, ſhew-us here 


I he mettle of your paſture : let us ſwear 


That you are worth ; our breeding, which I doubt bot; 

For there is none of you ſo mean and baſe, 

That hath not noble luſtre in your eyes; 

T ſee you ſtand like greyhounds in the flips 

Straining upon the ſtart. The game's a-foot, 

Follow your ſpirit ; and upon this charge 

Cry, God for Harry; England, and St. George- 
(Alarm, fhouts, Exeunt- 

Scene V. N. Field of Batt. Enter Conſtable, Dauphin, 

and Bourbon · 1 
Daup. Mort de ma vie, all is confounded, all! 


* Reproach and everlaſting ſname 


Sits mocking in our plumes. 

Conſt. Why all our ranks are broke. 
Duaup. O, perdurable ſhame, let's flab ourſelves: : 
hae tbeſe the wretches that we play'd at dice ſor ? 

Is this the king we ſent to for his ranſom? ; 
Conſt. Diſorder, that hath ſpoil'd us, friend us now; 

Let us on heaps go offer up our lives. 
© Daup. We are enow yet living in the field 
To imother up the Engliſh in our throngs, 
If any order might be thought upon. . 
Conſt. INI to the throng: 5 

Let life be ſhort, elſe ſñame will be tao long. (Excunt, 
Scene VI. Another part of the Field of Batlie. Alarm: 

Enter King Henry and his 1 rain. 

X. Hen. Well have we done, thrice valiant countrymen; 
But all's not done, the French yet keep the field. 
4 Enter Exeter. 
"Ra The Duke of York comments him to your majeſty. 
X. Hen. Lives he, good uncle? thrice within this hour 
T ſaw him down ; thrice up again, and fighting: 
From helmet to the ſpur all bleeding ofer- 
Exe. In which ne brave ſoldier, does he lie 


3 
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KING HENRY V. 
Larding the plain; and by his bloody ſide, 
(Yoke-!ellow to his honour-owing wounds) 
The noble Earl of Suffolk alſo lies. | 
Suffolk firſt dy'd, and York all haggled over, 
Comes to him where in gore he lay infteep'd, 
And takes him by the beard, kiſſes the gaſhes 
That bloodily did'yawn upon his face, 
And cries aloud, Tarry my coufin Suffolk, 
My ſout ſhall thine keep company to Heav'n : 
Tarry, ſweet ſoul, for mine, then fly 4-breaſt ; 
ds in, this glorious and well-foughten field 
We kept together in our chivalry. - 8 g 
pon theſe words I came and cheer'd him up; 
/ He imil'd me in the face. gave me his hand, 
And with a feeble gripe ſays, dear my lord, 
Commend my ſervice to my fovereign ;z 
So did he turn, and over Suffolk's neck 
He threw, his wounded arm, and kiſt his lips, 
And ſo eſpous'd to death, with blood he ſeal'd 
A teſtament of noble-ending love. Fo 
The pretty and ſweet manner of it forc'd 
Thoſe waters from me, which I would have ſtopp'd. 
But I had not fo much of man in me, 
But all my mother came into mine eyes, 
And gave me up to tears. N 

K. Hin. I blame you not; | 

For hearing this I muſt perforce compound 

- With mixtful eyes, or they will iſſue too. - 4 
But, hark ! what new alarum is this ſame ? 
The French have reinforc'd their ſcatter'd men: 
Then every ſoldier kill his priſoners, * 5 
Give the word through. (March. Zxeunt. 

Scene VII. Another part of the Fi ld. Alarm centinued. 
1 Enter Fluellen and Gower. 

Flu. Kill the poys, and the luggage ! Tis expveſsly 
againſt the law of arms. is as arrant a piece of knavery. 
mark you now, as can be deſired in your conſcience nowz 
is it not? . | 8 

Gow, *Tis certain there's not a boy left alive; and the 
cowardly raſcals that ran away from the battle ha' done 
this ſlaughter ; b: fides they have burn'd or carried away 1 
all that was in the king's tent, wherefore the king moit 1 
worthily had caus'd ev'ry ſoldier to cut his priſoner's J 
throat, O *tis a gallant king . 

Flu, I, he was porn at Monmouth, Captain Gower; | 

r D 3 „„ 


— 


M5 K,LNG HENRY. V. 
What call you the town's name where Alexander the Pig 
was born? 3 „ 
Gow, Alexander the Great. $ 
Flu. Why I pray you, is not pig great? the pig, or 
the great, or the mighty, or the huge, or the magnani- 
:mous, are all one reckonings, ſave the phraſe is a little 
variations. | 


i. 
1 


% 


Flu: I think it is in Macedon where Alexander is porn: 
I tell you, captain, if you look in the maps of the orld, 


Macedon and Monmouth, that the ſituations, look you, 
is both alike There is a river in Macedon, there is alſo 
a river at Monmouth : it is called Wye at Monmouth, 
but it is out of my prains what is the name of the other 
river; but it is all one, *tis as like as my 'fiagers to my 
'..- fingers, and there is ſalmons in both. If you mark 
Alexander's life well, Harry of Monmouth's life is come 
after it indifferent well, for there is figures in all things. 
Alexander, God knows and you know, in his rages, and 
his furies, and his wraths, and his cholers, and his moods, 
and his diſpleaſures, and his indignations ; and alſo being 
a little intoxicates in his prains, did in his ales and his 
. angers, look you, kill his beſt friend Clytus 
_ Go», Our king is not like him in that, he never killed 
any of his friends. | 


tales out of my mouth, ere it is made and finiſhed. I 
ſpeak but in figures and compariſons of it; as Alexander 
Kkilld his friend Clytus, being in his ales and his cups; ſo 
alto Harry Monmouth, b ing in his right wits and his 
good judgments, turn'd away the fat knight with the 
great belly doublet ; he was full of jeſts and gypes, and 
knaveries, and mocks : I have forgot his name. 
©: Gow, Sir John Falſtaff, | 3 
Flu, That is he: I tell you there is good men porn at 
"Monmouth, - i (Trumpets ſound, 
Gow, 'Here comes his Majeſty. 3 | 
Flouriſb. _ Enter King Henry, Lords, and Attend :nts, 
K. Henry, I was not angry ſince I came to France, 
Until this inſtant, Take a trumpet, herald, 
Ride thou unto the horſemen on yan hill: 
If they will fight with us, bid them come down, 
Or void the field: they do offend our fight. | 
If they Il do neither, we will come to them, 


— 


. Gow. I' think Alexander the great was born in Mace- 
don; his father was called Philipof Macedon, as I take it, 


— 


1 warrant that you ſal find in the compariſons between 


Flu. It is not wel! done, mark you now, to take the 


. 
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KING HENRY v. 35 
Aud make them ſker away, as ſwift as ſlones | 
Enforced from the old Aſſyrian ſlings : 5 
Go and tell them ſo. | (Exit Herald, 

© Enter Mountjoy. 5 
Exe. Here comes the herald of the French, my Liege. | 
Son. His eyes are humbler than they us'd to be.. 
K. Hen, 'Hew now, what means their herald ? know'ſt Uh 
| thou not, | | . — j 
That ] have fin'd theſe bones of mize for ranſom? | i 
Com'ſt thou again for ranſom ? — 9 

Mount. No, great king: | 0 

I come to thee for charitable licence DSP þ 
That we may wander o'er this bloody field, | Fi 
To book our dead, and then to bury them s + «"4--- 
To ſort our nobles from our commen men; bt 

For many of our princes (woe the while) | 


Lie drown'd and ſoak'd in mercenary blood: 1 
So do our yu'gar dreneh their peaſant limbs - i 
In blood of princes, while their wounded ſteeds | 
Fret fet lock deep in gore, and with wild rage | 1 
Yeark out their armed heels at their dead maſters. F 


O give us leave, great king, 
To view the field in ſafety, and diſpoſe | ts 
Of their de: d bodies. 5 N | „ 
K. Hen. I tell thee truly, herald, | 8 "Mil 

1 know not if the day be ours or no, 96 i 
For yet a many of jour horſemen peer LES = | 
And gallop o'er the field, 5 4 
Mount. The day is yours. | 


K. Hen. Praiſed be God and not our ſtrength for it: 
What is this caſtle call'd that ſtands hard by ? _ 
Mount. They ca'l it Agincourt, | | al 
K Her. Then call we this the field of Agincourt, Þ _ !! 


Fought on the day of Criſpin Criſpianus. 

Flu. Your grandfather of famous memory, an't pleaſe 
your majeſty, and your great uncle Edward the plack 
Prince of Wales, as I have read in the chronicles, fought 
a moſt prave pattle here in France, 24 

K. Hen. They did, Fluel'en, Me 

Flu. Your majeſty ſays very true: if your majeſties 18 
remember'd of it, the Welſhman did good ſervice in a. 
garden where leeks did grow, wearing leeks in their Mon- 
mouth caps, which your majeſty knows to this hour is an 
honourable padge of the ſervice; and I do believe your 
majeſty takes no ſcorn to wear the leek upon St. Tavie's day. 
K. Her. I wear it for a memorable honour ; 
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For I am Welſh you know? good countryman-. 
Flu. All the water in the Wye cannot waſh you Ma- 

jeſty's Welſh plood out of your pody, I 9 tell you that; 

HFleav'n pleſs and preſerve it as long as it pleaſes his grace 
. and Majeſty too, 7 eee 
EK. Hen. Thanks, good my countryman- 

Flu. I am your Majeſty's countryman, I care not who 
know it: I confeſs it. to all the orld, I need not to be a- 
ſham'd of your Majeſty praiſed be Heay'n, ſo long as your 
Majeſty is an honeſt man. 23 
K. Hen. Heav'n keep me ſo- 

Our herald go with him; | 
Bring me juſt notice of the numbers dead, 10 
On both our parts. (Exeunt Mountjoy, avith⁵ Herald. 
Call yoader fellow hither, © © 
Exe. Soldier, you muſt come to the King: 
FT Enter Williams. n | 
K Henry. Soldier, why wear'ſt thou thy glove in thy 
2 cap? | MY 
Mill an't pleaſe your Majeſty, 'tis the gage of one that 
TI ſhould fight withal, if he be alive, - 
K. Henry. An Engliſhman? | 2 
ill An't pleaſe your Majeſt, a raſcal that ſwagger'd, 
with me, laſt night, who, if alive, and if ever he dare to 
challenge this glove, I have ſworn to take him a box 
o'th' ear; or if I can ſee my glove in his cap, which he 
ſwore, as he was a ſoldier, he would wear, if alive, [ 
would ſtrike it out ſoundly, 19 2 8 

K. Henry, What think you, Captain Fluellen, is it fit 
the ſoldier keep his oath ? | 3 : 
F. Heis a craven and a villain elſe, a'nt pleaſe your 
Majeſty, in my conſcience. 5 888 

K. Henry. It may be his enemy is a gentleman of great 
fort, quite from the anſwer of his degree. +0 

. Flu. Though he be as good a gentleman as the devil, or 
. Lusifee and Belzebub himſelf, it is neceſſary, look your 
grace; that he keep his vow and his oath. 


K. Hen, Then keep thy vow, firrab, when thou meet 
the fellow, . 
Mill. So I will, my Liege, as live. 

K. Hen. Who ſerv'ſt thou under? | 

Hill. Under Captain Gower, my Liege, 

Flu. Gower is a good captain, and is good knowledge 
| and literature in the war s 7; I 
. Hen, Call him hither to me, ſoldier.” 


{ 


T 
iy 


74. Iwill, my Liege. FL D 
K. Hen. Here Fluellen, wear thou this favour for me, 0 
and flick in thy cap; when Alencon and myſelf were down il 
together, I pluck d thi- glove from his helm, if any man ſl 
challenge this, he is a friend to Aleucon and an enemy | 
to our perſons ; if -hou encounter agy ſuch, apprehend | 


” 


him if doſt love me. 


Flu Your grace does me as great honours as can be j 
deſir'd in the heart of his ſubjects: I would fain fre the 
man that has but two legs that ſhall find himſelf aggriev'd 


at this glove ; that is all: but i would fain ſee it once, and : : 


pleaſe God of his grace that l might ſee. 


K. Hen Know'ilt thou Gower ? * | 9 
Fu. He is my dear friend, and pleaſe you. : 4 
K. Hen. Pray thee go ſeek him and bring him to my tent. ll 

Fl. I will fetch him. = po WIRES: as CExis; -. *. 

K Hen. Brother Glo'ſter, SS 1 
Follow Fluellen cloſely at the heels, 5 f 


The glove which I have given him for a favour LIE Et 

May haply purchaſe him a box o'th ear [EA Glo'ſter. 

It is the ſoldier's ; 1 by bargain-ſhould 

Wear it myſelf. Follow, good couſin Weſtmorland, 

If that the ſoldier ſtrike him, as I judge 

By his blunt bearing he will keep his word, 

Some ſudden miſchief may ariſe of it: 

For I do know Fluellen valiant, | 

And touch'd with choler hot as gunpowder, 

And quickly he'll return an injury. 

Follow and fee there be not harm between them. 
(Exit Weſtmorlands 


Come you with me, uncle of Exeter. (Exe. 
Scene VIII. Another part of the Field. Enter Gower and 
| Williams. FN 


Wil. I warrant it is to knight you, Captain-' 
| Exter Fluellen. þ 
Flu. God's will and his p'eaſure, Captain, 1 beſeech 
you now come apace to the King; there is more good 
toward your peradventure, than is in your knowledge to 
dream of. | 
Wil. Sir, know you this glove? h 
Fl. Know the glove ? I know the glove is a glove. 
il. I know this, and thus I challenge it. (Strikes hims 
Fly *Sbud, an arraut traitor as any's in the univerfal 
world, in France or England- 
Gow: How now, Sir? you villain ? | Sn , 
. - 14 


. 


1188 


r F 
Wit, Do you think I'll be forſworn ? EP s 
| Flu. Stand away, Captain Gower, I will give treaſon 1 
4 his payment into plows, 1 warrant you- 
Wil. lam no traitor. + Ts 


Fla. That's a lie in thy throat T charge you in his 1 
Majeſty's name apprehend him, he's a friend of the Duke 2 
of Alencon's. | 90 2 , 
Enter Glonceſter n Weſtmorland, © 
Cl. How now, how now, what's the matter? 
; Flu. My lord Glouceſter, here iz, praiſed be God for 
| at, 2 molt contagions treaſon come to Fight, look you, as 
you ſha | deſire in a ſummer's day, Here is his Majeſty, 
= Enter King Henry, Bedford, Exeter, and Attendants. 
Fs K. Hen. How now, what's the matter? - | 
Flu. My Liege, here is a villain and a traitor, that, 
look your grace, has ſtruck the glove which your Majefly 
is take out of the helmet of Alencon- 3 
Hl. My Liege, this was my glove, here is the fellow 
of it; and he that I gave it to in change, promis'd to wear 
it in his cap; I promis'd to ſtrike him if he did; I met 
this man with my glove in his cap, and 1 have been as 
good as my word. „ | S 2 
Fh. Your Majeſty hear now, ſaving your Majeſty's man- 
hood, what an artant, raſcally, beggarly,-lewſy knave it 
Is ; I hope your Majeſty is pear me teſtimonies, and a it; 
neſſes, and avouchments, that this is the glove of Alen- 
con that your Majeſty is give me, in your conſcience now. 
K. Hen. Give me thy glove, ſoldier; look, here is the 
fellow of it; *twas me indeed thou-promiſed'it to ſlrike, 
and thou haſt given ine moſt bitter terms. N 
lu. An pleaſe your Majeſty let his neck anſwer for it, 
ji there is any martial law in the world. | 
X. Hen, How canſt thou make me ſatisfaftion ? 
Wil. All offences my Lord, come from the heart; never 
5 came any from mine that might offend your Majeſty. 
W- . Her. It was eurſelf thou didit abuſe. 

Nil. Your Majeſty came not like yourſelf; you appear'd 
| - - to me but as a common man; witneſs the night, your 
/ - © garments, your lowlin:ſs ; and what your highneſs ſuf- 
8 fer' d under that ſhape, I beſeech you take it for your fault 
{ - > and not mine; for had you been as I took you for, 1 

8 ge no offence ; therefore I beſeech your highueſs par- 
on me. 57 7 


* 
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FK. Hen. Here, uncle Exeter, fill this glove with crowns, 
And give it to this fellow. Keep, ſoldier, © © pay 
14 | . 3 4 I 
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The reſt are Princes, Barons, Lords, Knights, 
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„ ENG HEREY-Y.- I» 
And wear it for an honour in thy cap, | || 


Till I do challenge it. Give him the crowns: 75 


Aud captain you muſt needs be friends with him. If 
Flu. By this day and this light, the fellow has metile 1 
enough in his body: hold, there is twelve-pence for you, | 
and | pray you to ſerve God, and keep you out of prawls 
and prabbles, and quarrels and diſſeutions, and I warrant 
you it is the better for you ttt. ; 
Mil. Iwill none of your mne. 
Flu. It is with a good will; | can tell yon it will ſerve 
you ta mend your ſhoes; come, wherefore ſhould you 
be ſo paſhf'i ; your ſhooes is not fo good; tis a good 
filling 1 warrant you. or I will change it. 


K. H n- Are the dead number'd ? (Herald gives a paper. 
What priſoners of good fort are taken, uncle? 22 
Ex. Charles Duke of Orleans, nephew to the King; 
John Duke of Bourbon, and Lord R ouchiqua!d: 
Of other Lords and Barons, Knights and *Squires, 
Full fifteen hundred, beſides common men. 
K Hen. This note doth tell me of ten thouſand French 
Slain iu the field; of Princes in this number, 
And Nobles bearing banners, there lye dead 
One hundred twenty-ſix; added to theſe, 
Of Knights, Eſquires, and gallant gentlemen, 
Eight-thouſand and four hundred; of the which, 
Five hundred were but yeſterday du b'd Knights; 
So that in theſe ten thouſand they have loſt, 
There are but ſixteen hundred mercenar.es : 
- Squires, 
And gentlemen of blood and quality. * 
Here was a royal fellowſhip of death! © 
Where is the number of our Engliſh dead? 
Exe- Edward the Duke of York, the Earl of Suffolk, 
Sir Richard Ketley, Davy Gam, Eſquire; | 
None elſe of name: and of all other men, 
But five and twenty. | | 
K. Henry. O Heav'n, thy arm was here! 
And not to us, but to thy arm alane 
Aſeribe we all. 


Come, go we in proceſſion to the village: 


And be it death proclaim'd through our hoſt, 

To boaſt of this, or take that praite from God, 

Which is his only, en | 2 
Flu. Is it not lawful, and pleaſe your Majeſty, to tell 

how many is kil.d? | X Henry. 


% 
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/ © KING HENRY V. 
E Hen. Les, Captain; but with this acknowledge. 
ment, That, God fought for us. | 

Flu Yes, my conſcience, he did us great good- 

K Hen Do we all holy rites ; 
The dead with charity enclos'd in clay, 
We will to Calais and to England then, 
Where ne'er from France arrived more happy men. (Exe. 


AC e v. Scene I. The Engliſh Camp. in France. Ex- 

; ter Fluellen and /Gower, | 

AY, that's right; but why wear you your 
| leek to-day ? St. David's day is paſt, 

Flu. There is occaſions and cauſes why and whetefore 
in all things; J will tell you as a friend, Captain Gower / 
the raſcally, ſcauld, beggarly, lowſie, pragging knave 
Piſtol, which you and yourſelt and all the world-know to 
be no petter than a fellow (look you now) of no merits; 
he is come to me and prings me pread and ſalt, yeſterday, 
look you, and bid me eat my leek; it was iy a place 
where I could breed no contentions with him; but I will 
be ſo pold as to we r it ia my cap till I ſee him once again, 
and then [ will tell him a little piece of my deſires. | 

| Ex/er Piſtol. _ 
. Gow. Why here he comes ſwelling like a turky- cock. 

Flu. Tis no mutter for his ſwelling, nor his turky-cocks, 
God pleſſe you ancient Piſtol: you ſcurvy lowhe knave, 
God pleſſe you. 

P.. Ha art thou bedlam ? doſt thou thirſt, baſe 
Trojan, 
To have me fold up Parcas' fatal web? 
Hence, I am qualmiſh at the ſmell of leek. 
Flu. I peſeech you heartily, ſcurv: lowſie knave; at my 
defires and my r-queſts and my petitions, to eat, look 
| you, this leek, becauſe, look you, you do not love i it, 
and your affections and your apretites and your digeſtions 
does not agree with it ; I would defire you to eat it · 
Pi Not for Cadwallader and his goats: | 
Flu There is one goat for you, (Strikes his, 


Gow, 


| Will you be jo good, ſcald knave, as eat it? 


Pi. Baſe rojan, thou ſhalt die. 


Flu. You ſay very true, ſeald knave, when God's will 


: I will defire you to live, the mean time and eat your 
ney ; come there is ſawge. for it — (Striles im) You 
call'd me yeſterday Mountain- Squire, but 1 will make you 
to-day a Squire of low degree · I pray you fall to; if you 


Can Fog a leek, you can eat a leek- Gow, 


hn 
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K1 N G HE N AY V. 
Gow. Enough, Captain, you bave-afteniſh'd him, 
Fl, I ſay | will make him eat fome part of my kek, or 
1 will peat his pate four days aud tour nights. Pite, I pray 
you, it is good for your green wound and your ploody 
coxcomb. 17871 5 | 


Pift-'Muſt I bite? 


Fla Yes out of doubt and out out of queſtions too, and 


ambiguities. | an 50 | 
| Pijt. By this lees I will mo horribly revenge; I eat 
and ſwear | , 
| Flu. Eat I pray you; will you have fomemore ſawce to 
your leek ? there is not enough leek to ſwear by. 
1 Pift. Quiet thy cudgel, thou doſt ſee I eat, : 
Fu. Much good do you, ſcald knave, heartily. Nav, 
pray you throw none away, the ſkin is good for your pro- 
0 ken coxcomb ; when you take occaſion to ſee leeks here- 
; after, I pray you mock at 'em, that's all, | | 


Pil. God. | | | wh 
A Flu. Ay, leeks is good; hold you, there is a groat to 
ll heal your pate e EO we Bt 
„ Pit. Me a groat? | 


Flu, Yes verily and in truth you ſhall take it, or I have 
another lgek in my pocket which you ſhall eat. 
Pifl. I take thy groa in earneſt of revenge. 
. Eu, If l owe you any thing | will pay you incudgels, you 
mall be a woodmonger, and buy nothing of me but cud. 
gels; God pe wi” you and keep you, and heal your pate, 
| 8 | FL. (Exit. 
Pi, All hell ſhall ſtir for this. BY 21 73 
Gow, Go, go, you are a counterfeit cowardly knaye 5 


will yon mock at an ancient tradition, began upon an ho- 


ny I nourable reſpect, and worn as a memorable trophy of 
ok predeceaſed valour, and dare not ayonch in your deeds 
it. ay of your words? 1 have fern you gleeking and galling 
ns at this gentleman twice or thrice.” You thought, becauſe 

he could not ſpeak Eugliſm in the native gatb, he could 

not therefore handle an Engliſh cudgel; you find it other - 
„ | viſe, and henceforth let 'a Welſh corteetion teach you a 
good Engliſh condition: fare you well. Exeunt, 


WW SCENE II. The French Court at Trois, 12 Champaigne 
i Feten King 3 Exeter, Bedford, and #ther Lords ; mit 
pur g e French Vg, Queen Label, Princeſs Catharine, \the 
ou | Dute of Burgundy, and ober French Ln and Laie, 
ou , X. Hen, Peace to this meeting, wherefore we are met 
ou I Vnto our brother France, to our fiſter, | 


. 


: X FNG'HENRY.Y.: 
Health and fair time of day; joy and good wiſhes © 
To our moſt fair and princely couſin Catherine; 
{i026 fePranch. tag member of this royalty, FO 19 
y whom this great aſſembly is contrir d, 
We do falute you Duke of Burgund. C; 3072 
And Princes, French and Peers, health to you all. 
Fr. King. Right joyous are we to behold your face, 
Moſt wortny brother England, fairly met, 
So are you Princes Engliſh, every one. 2 
2. Ha; So happy be the iſſue, brother England, 
Ot this good day, and of this gracious meeting, 
As we are now glad to behold your eyes? 
Your eyes, which hitherto have born in them 
' Againſt the French that met them in their bent, 
The fatal balls of murthering baſiliſks: 2 
The venom of ſuch looks we fairly hope 
- Have loſt their quality, and that this day 
Shall change all griefs and quarrels into love. 
K. Hen. To cry Am to that, thus we appear. 
2 Lou Engliſh Princes all, I do falute yuu. 
Burg. My duty to you both on equal love; 
Great Kings of France and England. That I've labomt'd 
With all my wits, my pains, and ſtrong endeavours 
To bring your moſt imperial Majeſties Bs 
Unto this bar and royal interview, _ 
Your mightineſſes on both parts can witneſs. 
Since then my office hath ſo far prevail'd, 


_ . 
8 —— — — — — 


That face to face and royal eye to eye, : a | 
| You have congreeted : let it not diſgrace me, 7 | 
If I demand before this royal views -, © © 


j What rub or what impediment there is, | 
| - Why that the naked, pour and mangled peace, 
Dear nurſe of arts, plentics, and joyful births, | 2 
Should not in this beſt garden of the world 
Our fertile France put up her lovely viſage ? 
JJ 
- Which you have cited; you muſt buy that peace m 
With full accord to all our juſt demand? ta 
Whoſe tenures and Aen. thong 4th 1 ar 
Vou have enſchedul'd briefly in your hands. 
Bi. The King hath heard them; to the which as yet 


There is no anſwer made. da 
Hin. Well then; the peace | W1 
Whick you before ſo urg'd, lies in his anſwer. my 


. N. 


xg. I have but with a curſorary eye 


Oc 


— 


ce, 


Oct 


bait-- Give me your anſwer, i faith do, and ſo clap hands 
and a bargain z how ſay you, lady? N ART ID CE Fg 
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O*er-glanced the articles; pleaſeth your grace 


T'appoint ſome of your council preſently | 
'Fo-fit with us, once more with better heed  . _ | 
o re-ſurvey them ; we will ſuddenly j ad 
Paſs bur accept and peremptory anſwer. * 
K. Hen. Brother, we hall Go, uncle Exeter, 
Couſin of Weſtmorland, Bedford, and Glouceſterz 
And take with you free power ro ratify, 
Augm-nt, or alter, as your wiſdoms heſt 
Shall ſee a: ivantageable for our dignity, 
And we'll conſign thereto, Will you, fair ſiſter, 
Go with the Frinces, or ſtay here with us? ä 
2. I. Our gracious brother, I will 'yo with them; 
Haply a woman's voice may do ſome good, | 
When articles too nicely/urged be toudon. | 
X Heu. Yet leave our coufin Catharine here with vs, 
She is our capital demand, compris'd | | 
Within the fore-rank of our articles + 
La. She hath good leave. a, 
Man King Henry and Catharine, 
K. Hen, Fair Catharine, moſt fair, * 
Will you vonchſafe to teach a ſoldier terms, 
Such as will enter at a lady's ear, 


And plead. his love · ſuit to her gentle heart? 


Cath. Your Majeſty ſhall mock at me, I cannot ſpeak 
your England. — 2 
K. Her. O fair Catharine, if you love me ſoundly with 
py French heart, I will be glad to hear you confeſs it 
2 with your Engliſh tongue, Do you like me, 

ate | 1445 1 1er: ' ; . 1 . 

Cath, I cannot tell vate is „e ;, . 

X. Hen An angel is like you, Kate, and you are like 
an angel a | 8 

Lady. De tongues of de mans is be full of deceits 

K. Hen. No faith, Kate, I know no ways to mince it 
in love, but directly to iay 1 love you; then if you urge 
me further than to ſay, do you in faith I wear out my 


=> AY 


Cs. Me underſtand: wel}, „ „„ : 
K. Hen, Marry if yon would put me to verſes, or to 
dance for your ſake, Kate, why you undid me; if I could 
win a lady by vaulting into my ſaddle with my armour on 
my back ; under the correction of bragging be it ſ wi 
ſnould quickhyleap: into a „ before Heav — 
1 40421. | | 2 


a - * . 2 
em er er er yK— wee no nn tn — In — —— emo no ey — —— 
o 
* 
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I cannot look ——_ nor gaſp. ont my eleguence; nor have 


J cunning in proteſtaticn ; only downright. oaths, which 
I never uſe *till-urg'd, and never break for yrging: If thow 


oſt love a fellow of this temper, Kate, v hoſe, face is not 
worth in- burning; that never looks in his. glaſs for love 


of any thing he ſees there; let thine eye be thy. cook. I 
ipeak plain ſoldier ; if thon canſt love me for this, take 
me; it not, to ſay to thee. that I ſhall die is true; but for 
_ love, by the Lord, no: yet I love thee too. And 
while thou iv'ſt dear Kate, take a fellow of plain and un- 
coined conſtancy, for a good leg will fall, a ſtraight back will 
ſtoop, a black beard will turn white, but a good heart, 


Kate, is the ſun and the moon; or rather the ſun, and 


not the moon; for it burns bright and never changes, but 


. Keeps his courſe truly. If thou would'ſt have ſuch a one, 


take me; take me, take a foldier; take a ſoldier, take a 
King: and what ſay'it thou then to my love? | 
Cath. Is it poſſible dat 1 ſould love de enemy of France? 
K. Hes, No, it is not poſſible that you ſhould love the 
enemy of Eranee, Kate; but in loving me yon ſhall love 


_ the friend of France; for I leve France ſo wel that I will 
not part with a. village of it: Iwill havg it all mine: and 

Kate when France is mine and I am yours, then yours 
is France, and you are mine. But Kate, doſt thou un- 
derſtand thus much Engliſh ? canſt thou love me ? 1 


Ca. J cannot tell. 


& Her, Can any of your neighbours tell, Kate? Come, | 


I know thou loveſt me; aud at night when you come into 
your claſet, you'll queſtion your gentiewomen abqut me: 
and I know, Kate you will to them diſpraiſe thoſe parts in 
me that you love with yeur heart. If ever thou beeft mine, 
Kate, (as I have ſaviag faith within me tells me thou ſhalt) 
I get thee with ſcambling, and thou muſt therefore needs 


prove a good foldier-breeder : ſhall not thou and I between 


St. Dennis and St. George, com pound a boy half French, 
half Engliſb, that ſhall go io Conſtan inople and take the 


Tuik by the beard? thall u e not, my fair Flower de Luce? 


How anſwer yon, La flus belle Catharine du monde, mon ires 


chere & diving degſſe. f 


bel hn at Wolle 5 MIEGTEQ''4 hb 

Cath. Your Majeſtee ave fauſe Frenche . de» 
ceive the moſt ſa ge damoſ el dat is en France.. 

Hes Now fie upon my falſe French; by mine honour 

in true Engliſn 1 loye thee, Kate; by which honour I 

dare not ſwear thou loveſt me, yet my blood begins to flat - 


zer me that thou doſt, notwithſtanding, the poor and uv? 
£ i temp lg 


l wr 
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tempting effect of my viſage. Now beſhrew my father's 
ambition, he was thinking of civil wars when he got m6; 
therefore was I created with a ſtubborn outſide, with an 
aſpect of iron, that when I come to woo ladies 1 fright 
them; but in faith, Kate, the elder I wax, the better I 
ſhall appear. My comfort is, that old age (that ill layer 
up of beauty) can do no more ſpoil upon my face. I hon 
haſt me, if thou haſt me, at the worft, and thou thalt 
wear me, if thou wear me, better and better ; and there- 
fore tell me, moſt fair Catharine, will you have me? Rut 
off your maiden bluſhes, avouch the thoughts of your 
heart with the looks of an Empreſs, take me by the hand 
and ay, Harry of England, T am thine; which word thou 
ſhall no ſooner bleſs mine ear witbal, but I wHl tell thee 
aloud, England thine, Ireland is thine, France is thine, 
and Henry Plantagenet is thine 3 who tho“ I ſpeak it be- 
fore his face, if he be ndt fellow with the beſt King, thou 
ſhalt find the beſt King of good fellows. Come, your 
anſwer in broken mutic ; for thy voice is muſic and thy 
Engl ſh broken : therefore Queen of all, Catharine, break 
thy mind to me in broken Engliſh, wilt thou have me ? 

Cath. Dat is as it ſhal' pleaſe /z ey mon pi re. 

X. Ha, Nay, it will pleaſe him well, Kate; it ſhall 
pleaſe him, Kate. 3 | 

Cath. Den it ſhall alſo content me, 5 

K. Hen Upon that I kiſs you, and I call you my Queen. 
(Kifing her.) You have witchcraft in your lips, Kate; 
there is more eloquence in a touch of them than in the 
tongues of the French council; and they ſhould ſooner 
perſuade Hzrry of Fngland than a general petition of 
monarchs. Her comes your father, TY 
Enter the French King and S. with French and Engliſh 

Lords. = 

Burg. My royal couſin, teach you our Princeſs Engliſh? 

K. Hen. I would have her learn, my fair couſin, how 
perfectly I loye her, and that is good Engliſh. | 

Burg. Is ſhe apt? | 

K. Hen Our tongue is rough, and my condition is not 


ſmoot ; ſo that having neither the voice nor the heart of 


flattery about ne, I'cannot ſe conjure up the ſpirit of 
love in her that he will appear in his true likeneſs, Shall 
Kate be my wife ? | | | 
Fr. Xing So pleaſe you. 
Nef. The King hath granted every article, 
His daughter fiiſt; and then in ſequel all, 


% 


According 


. 
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- According to a firm propoſed nature 
Fr. Ming. Take her, fair ſon, and from her blood 
raiſe up ys . 
Iſſue to me, that theſe contending kingdoins "AE: ME" 4 
England and France, whoſe vety thores look pale 
With envy of each other's happineſs, 12 4 
May ceaſe their hatred; and this dear ee 1 
plant neighbourbood and Chrittiau-like accord | 
In their ſweet breaſts, that never war advance 
His bleeding ſword twixt England and fair France. 
K Her, Now welcome, Kate: and bear me witneſs a 
That here I take her as m Sovereign Queen - 
Prepare we for our marriage; on which day, 
My lord of Burgundy, we'll take your oath, * 
"oa all the Peers, for ſurety of our leagues. 
Then ſhail I fear to Kate, and you to me, 1 


N18 may ONS n vel. FRE? and Fenn rous be. 5 
: en Or. 
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